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Detroit Civic Hospitah 
Detroit, Michigan, 


October 17, 2077, 
5:23 PM... 
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\S Wait! Excuse me! You’re Lauren Greene, 


NK rightP Patty’s daughter? I’ve been waiting for 
You. I need to talk to You. 


They didP But we don’t have much 
money. I don’t know how to pay for-- 


cons --Actually, 
Medical Records Mr. Hamilton 
C z at Advanced 
Research 
Projects 
Corporation 
has already 
taken 
care of 
that. 


M-May TI ig Yes, but she’s not conscious 


see her? 
T'll bring You to her. 


right now. She’s in room AI58. 


I’m nurse Roberta Jackson. Your mom has 
suffered a mYocardial infarction, a hear? attack, 
we think brought on by her rheumatic 
heart disease. 


Med her 
employer 
gat her 
here quickly. 
And they 
had her k 
aperwor 
Ereody to 


go. 


Ms. Greene, your mom is in 
critical condition. We don’t know the full 
extent of the damage yet. 


You should 
brace Yourself 
that this could 

be bad. 


YY 
much time as VY 
You need. 
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I thought everything 
was going to be okay... 
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WT left mY mom with you and 
) these two assholes last night. 
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nel ye sare fe! 


r No, no, that’s not it at all. Ms. Gree- 
Lauren. Please, let me talk with you. 
I can tell you what happened. 


y 
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r Please, just let me explains I did talk with her. \ 


Of course I did. B-but look, I documenfed it. 


I recorded 
everything. No 
one did anything 

to her-- 


i What did you do to herP She didn’t ae You F 
what-- 


the information you wanted and, 


You interrogated . 
her or something? Stressed 
er, maYber 


Kidnapping her wasn’t enough? 


ep, 


Nobody did 
anything, hukP Just a 
happy get together 
among friends, right? 


This was supposed to be over/ 
You got what you wanted from my mom! 
That stupid machine of yours! 


Things were supposed to 
be norma/ again! Her and me like before! YF 
You've fucked it all. 


Can fat 
Nae ay 
ei Nein 


nah 
aA 


& 
WF ita’ 
--please, let 
me Show You. 


7 The econ 
footage is on 


Y I'm not happy with 
you, Mr. Hamilton, 
Yeah? But I gave you 
what You want. 


ie 


A] 
Hmmm...Let’s talk 
about You and the 


Hire, Mrs. Greene. 
A 


There’s not much to sa 
about it. I was cleaning the 
floor like normal when it 
reached out to me, Yeah? 
Sang to me. 


I left to examine 
NS} my machine. Richard 
¥ was just offering 
her a drink-- 


{ We called an ambulance and 
got her here as fast as 


possible. And T'll take care of 


all of her medical bills. It’s 
the least I can do. 


~~ 


It didn't look like it did before. | 


It was all deformed. And then 
before I knew what was 
happenin’, there was an 

explosion. I grabbed it and 
ran. Maudi? did I run. 


You had it at 


home? 


How ‘bout some tea, 
Mrs. Greene? Then we can 
figure out what the boss 

wants to do next. 


Yes, driver man, 
tea would be nice. I’m feeling- 
feeling a little nauseous, 
actually. I-- 


You know the machine is an 
artificial intelligence I created. 
But I can?# replicate it. 


I tried to teach it. Talk with \ 
it. But it ain't easy, YeahP It 
can't talk. It can only sing. 
But TI could tell that it 
wanted to be free. 


I bet You and Your lab 
boys didn’t treat it nice. 


--when she had a hear? attack. 
We have first rate emergency 
facilities at the lab, but... 
rheumatic heart disease. We 
couldn’t do anything. 


I hoped that 
with the original back in 
mY possession, I could 
make another. 


But the machine was barely 
functioning when TI examined it. 
No intelligence at all. 


Whatever Richard and Frank \ 


saw it do at your mother’s 
apartment may have been 
its death spasm. 


I think the fire at ARPC’s 
factory did more damage than 
I was led to believe. 


r A brilliant piece of technology. | 


My brilliance - gone. Whatever 
is left is not enough. 


You 
are a piece 
of work. 


Do You know 
what it’s like to Ff 
create and then be 
unable to replicate f 
that creation? 


Probably not. But trust 
me when I say that it is the 
worst experience I’ve ever 
gone through. 


The worst \\ | 
experience--P 
Get the fuck 
out of here. 

Just go. 


Broken 
beYond repair 


Y There’s no way it’s 


broken. Mom would 


have said something. 


So if it’s not 
broken, that means 
she didn’t give the 

machine to him. 


And if it’s still 
working, then maybe... 
just maybe it can 
help her. But where 
did she put it? 


She didn’t have 
much time to hide 


I need to return to 
ARPC, start over, and see 
what can be done. 


Richard, I’d 
like you to drive me 

back to ARPC. Frank, 
stay here and monitor 
the situation. 


But give Ms. Greene some 
time and space. Make an 
appearance in an hour or so. 


it I gotta get back 
to her place. Wow. 


rt better give security a call. ‘ 
It seems this will be a long 
night. The first of many. 


. . N a 
And if it’s over, But that But if I 
the boss don’t punk ass bitch do this right I She can’t 
need her. No way daughter? can get rid of be very far. 
he needs her. No way. her kid without If she’s walking, 
the boss ever I can track her 
knowing. in the car. 


Maybe That old 
the mom, broad ain’t 
if she pulls going nowhere. 
through. She'll keep. 


Lauren, Your on Ss toh He fired me. He 

shift started ten once ueware fucking fired me. 
minutes ago. expected to cover 
But I fold Your own shitts. 


You didn’t. 
a ne hospital! Z You millennials 
Ww 


ith Your goddamn 
work ethic. 


I don’t T’ve been looking for Patty's apartment, 

believe it. that bitch for weeks. 75 McGree Stree, 
Nothin’. But she just South Line, Michigan, 
dropped into my lap. F:57% PMune 


be my lucky 
day. 
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Hello? MachineP 
Lauren. Are 
here? Hello? 


sme, 
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But the 
change its shape. 
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I’m so used to her 
being here. It’s weird. 
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ou here! 
gged this 
but You sure 
hell fooled 
Hamilton and his 
ARPC crew. 


hide y 
I don’t know how 
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You two ri 
UP: 


Okay, okay! Listen 
to me. Listen! Stuff has 
happened. To mom. 


nurse Jackson 
trom Detroit Civic 
Hospital. We met 
earlier this 
evening. 


Are 
you still 
on the 
/oopP 


Oh, I hope you can 
understand me. You're 
smart. I know You're 

smart. Listen to me. 


Answer me, boss man. 
You gotta answer Yer phone. 


N-no, I left for a moment. 


Can you come 7#o +he 
hospita/ as soon as 


possibleP I’m afraid your 


mom's health has 
deteriorated rapidly. 


T’ve seen You 
do amazing things. 


Mom's in trouble. 
Bad trouble. 


Please. You gotta 
come with me. Maybe 
you can fix her. 


Lauren 
Greene 
Please. 


You've changed f YouP! What 
into a bag. Good. That’s the fuckP TI 
good. That'll do for now. don’t have time } 
We gotta get back to the ig y= z for this. ce 
hospital. It’s just a few cree. ‘eq 
blocks to the bus-- 
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Where You 
goin’ in sucha 
hurry, bitch? 


Yer gonna make time. Especially 
after what You did to me.* I lost teeth. 
Fractured jaw. I’m gone pay You 
back for that. 

(G 


You runnin’? j{ There's nowhere \f! 
re You gonna run a to run, girl! 
to this time?! Ae : 
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Where'd You goP You 
were jus? here. I know you 
still here. Yeah, you here 
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Yeah, a T’m gonna 
You ain’t so Fes beat you like the 
smart. : a A dog you are. 


You so dumb. 


W-where 
bitchP There? 
There! 


Now 
Yer just a 
comPlication 
that no one 
needs. 


Better \ 
{ luck in the next } 
world. : 
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this Lauren 


You aren't 
driving right now, 


As you ‘ 
know, your mother &f 
suffered a heart ! 
attack earlier ‘hh i 
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This is nurse Jackson from Detroit Civic 
Hospital. We spoke a little while ago. 


--This is not 
an easy cal/ to make 
and I would prefer to 
be talking with you 
in person. 


Z’m sorry to say that I have 
some bad news about your mom. 


sorry to 

say that 

she jus? 
died. 


I'm at the 
hospita/ now if you'd 
like--Ms. GreeneP 


anyone with 
you at the momen?P 
Can you have 
someone stay 
with youP 


Ms. 
GreeneP Are 
you thereP 


LaurenP 


October 77, 17:38 PM. 


Lauren’s apar/men?. Lt 


Oh, Sanko, 
buddy. M-mom’s 
not coming 


Tf it wasn’t for you, none 
of this would have ape nes 
She’d have never met You, 
there would have been no 
factory fire, and-- 


~-and s-she'd | 
still be here. 


" Cmon, boss. ~ } 
Answer. Tell me 
what to do. 
Answer! 


| A 
‘ 


NOE NATION RO ORO ONAN A AY 
URI RR AW 
WY) UNM 
‘% 


WN) 
WON) 
NAIR AY) 
HN HONYALSD HOM Ny 

ODUM RS 


LEE 
Pg 


fi 
f 


UNTUIN UNOS IAVARETAN RO 
ARN N NG N INKY \} MN Ny IN i RY \ 
\ 
N \) N) in Ne NN WY RY VIN \ vy Ny DOAVANYRS 
NAY SNOB, ROR ONES ORRIN EN 
h } y ‘ X y HN , XY 
Ni \ ANAND " 
NIN i KENNA 
WN N XONAR ROA 
NANVANTAN \ Hh IN i IX) y 
i i Vi N Ni Mi iN AWN) iy : " Y CH YM) 
N/ " 1 SNe Hy UY XY 
y y } AWK 
‘} \} N WAKYK \y YR NY) ‘ 
) \ 
NAO NG WHR 


LE 


NV 
NANNY . 
NAN 

AN 
\ NNR 
MOAN 


ZPSS 


NY) 


ia 


1} 
ANN 
NYY 
Ny 


zg 
LL 
EZ 


NYA ORMAMY 
URRY) Hy iN Ny 


Wy } 

YY) WY, y) 

Wi OU oN) } Hi) 
eh | 


YANN XY 
Y WN) 


LE 

LE 

LEZ 
LZSSEZ 


\ 


iy Mi 
ay a ) j 
jini Wi ) i 

Hy /} 


NY, 
Wu 
n} yn YW) 4 i} 

i 

| LL 


ANN 


Me MED 


Wit 


ANY 
OW 
id 


iy 
f 


SSS 
eo SS 
SS 


S 


SS 


DEAD 


Unexpectedly, even for me, this 
issue saw the death of Lauren’s 
mom. How Lauren deals with this 
loss is a big part of what’s to 
come. It won’t be easy for her and 
it will certainly shape a great deal 
of her upcoming life. ‘Cuz death 
kinda does that, no matter how 
well-prepared you are. 


And, I hasten to add, Patty is truly 
dead. 


I’ve never been a big believer in 
resurrection in stories. Especially 
in comics. Characters come back 
to life all the time in comics. 
When this happens, I really 
believe that it takes something 
away from the previous death. 
Cheapens the loss. And, of 
course, it basically feels like a 
stunt or gimmick for long-time 
readers. Nowadays, I think that 
death in comics is basically met 
with a shrug and a yawn. If no 
one ever is truly dead, then seeing 
them die doesn’t matter. It’s just a 
temporary situation that will 
change in time. Maybe a few 
weeks. Maybe a few months. 
Maybe a few years. But it doesn’t 
matter because we all know it 
won’t last forever. 


Right? 


Not this time. 


| AM 


STILL 


The fun of storytelling, the fun of 
really getting into character, is not 
knowing exactly what’s going to 
happen next. And with Patty dead 
and gone, what will Lauren do? 
How will she cope? How will 
Sank6 cope? Even I’m not so 
sure! 


I cannot tell you how exciting that 
is! What happens next? I don’t 
know! I didn’t sit down to write 
WOLF’S HEAD with a full 
master plan. I just knew certain 
things would happen and then, 
step by step, I’d figure out what 
happens later. That means writing 
and drawing the series is a great 
deal of fun. And yup, it is 
emotional at times. Even for me. 
It hits home partially because my 
own mom died pretty young. And 
while Patty and my mom weren’t 
anything alike, loss is loss. 
Finding one’s way through it is 
part of what makes us human. 


And, though it may sound 
strange, it’s also part of the fun. 


Speaking of moms: I’ve talked 
about my mom in issue #1. And 
I’m pretty pleased to announce 
that I actually talk more about my 
mom in a documentary film that’s 
widely available. It’s titled TAM 
STILL YOUR CHILD and is an 
examination of the lives of three 
people (I’m one of them!) who 


YOUR CHILD 


GROWING UP WITH 
A PARENT WHO SUFFERS 
FROM MENTAL ILLNESS 


CATBIRD FILMS presents A Fits?” MEGAN DURNFORD 
PRODUCTION COORDINATION AGATA DE SANTIS post-PRODUCTION oussan How LABONTE tities SARA MORLEY onicinat music ALAIN AUGER 


sounD STEPHANE BARSALOU, LUC RAYMOND, DANIEL TOUSSAN'T 


=DiToR HOWARD GOLDBERG 


have parents struggling with 
mental illness. The film, written 
and directed by Megan Durnford, 
is pretty special (he says, fully 
aware that he’s one of the subjects 
and maybe just a bit biased). 


Where can you find out more 
about it? The official website is at 
hitp://iamstillyourchild.com. 


Right now it’s streaming for free 
on the Canadian Broadcasting 
Corporation’s website as part of 
their Absolutely Canadian series. 
If you live somewhere that can’t 
access that CBC link, the film’s 
official Youtube channel has a 
number of short videos available 
anywhere in the world. And I’ve 
included the film’s poster, created 
by designer Sara Morley, on the 
next page. 


Lastly: if you’re enjoying 
WOLF’S HEAD and the world 
I’m building, drop mea line. And 
tell your friends! The only way 
for the series to survive is if 
people find out about it. So, 
please spread the word! Shout it 
from the rooftops! Q 


- Von Allan 
Ottawa, Ontario 


DIRECTOR OF PHOTOGRAPHY ALEX MARGINEANU y 


PRODUCED BY KATARINA SOUKUP written & DIRECTED By MEGAN DURNFORD 
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THOUSANDS 


OF PEOPLE ALL 
OVER THE WORLD 


READ VON ALLAN’S 
WOLF'S HEAD! 


PLEASE JOIN THEM! 
AVAILABLE TO READ FOR FREE 
ON THE INTERNET ARCHIVE! 


https://wolfs-head.vonallan.com/ 


www.vonallan.com 


The poster in Lauren's apartment (the Detroit Federal Theatre Project’s poster of Sinclair Lewis’ “It Can’t Happen Here”) was created by 
the Works Progress Administration and is part of the Work Projects Administration Poster Collection (Library of Congress). This work is 
in the public domain in the United States because it was prepared by an officer or employee of the United States Government as part 
of that person’s official duties under the terms of Title 17, Chapter 1, Section 101 and 105 of the US Code. 


Further information regarding the Detroit Federal Theatre Project’s poster of Sinclair Lewis’ “It Can’t Happen Here” can be found at 
http://www.loc.gov/pictures/item/98513193/ 
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